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” Could find no fitter Perſons th Dedicar this Phew to 

' th-n yoar ſclv.s , and that for ſeveral reaſons; Firſt” 

ſe you account your ſelves. men of Parts, and Fad- 
gesof Hip; mnd\tndeed (tokeep the Forld in i ts uſual” 
IA we.-willyeild you to: be fo; "for 'in all ages ſome” 
Feds have had preferment*, mad Men "have bien 
wudges,\ and Knaves hive been Honourable: To talk Baw- 

_ whores Lye, &e. are your natural zccompliſhm* nts, but 
thoſe more ſolith endowments thit  beantiffe 4 7utional Crew. 


ture, Vit. Learning) and Exerciſe of Naa Reaſon', ure 


of little vale to yow, "rho canſpeak" No ence” by Patent 


Slander by Py en and Lye A Commiſſion  Fudg of | 
mce x 


Hit then as much 4s you pleaſe , one but Fools and 


Knaves will be guided by your Jude ment : ' For it is well 
enough 
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The Epiſtle to the Reader. 
efough known, thet your Wit is 4s thin as EL S LpoT'm ar 


Die Piece eered 


er 


Joynt endeavonys of th $ ee? and Pi 


—— will prove very in- 
effetFual to the accompliſpment of” ligns ! a lack aday1 
_ what pitty "tis ſoltmuch ; Irie De het be 
ſpent pk juſt nothing | that every thy emlous ar er ſhould 
* cxers up his jaws , thump hig Pull, and Divinely rand at 
Forty ene, 4nd it have no other e oe ett, then to ſerve in- 
ftead of a pleaſing murmur to loll t drowſie females afl:ep 
ahi alk his Co Congregation of lalf drunk Bullies ars devouk 
ing tn their Pews.. Bus what damned incorrigibh 
£ are theſs bigs , they, are. not woved at ths leefs, 
ore numbers tr cb Eploynes an aniyepe, ao, 
are roared aut du the Stage ifb/tenulong. we! 
Plays Puft x als of © Bur le Karen on ys th: Igporamiu 


Ties, the Salamanca CI. ahi6-Conrthkr ie of no 


ſene. ape; Trapery.y , heh head-frong wretehes keep omtheir 

Weg Som vgh. the: Hh(belps' bark a thew goto ens abs call: 
Rogues Rebels, FAN ON 6.2 A Cav \ 

to all thrir. clamanye;, _—_ anſwer tho. (4s wiſe 17m do 


nels). with. ilence. But'the final Cataſtrophe of our dows- 
= ml prove who were: the Rehells.,, when Plots ſbell be . 


UNI AV, El A,. and Court ant rigess, expoy'd to the uew of _ ; 
worl 


- . - | The Epiſtle 80. thaReader; 1 | 
world , when the private Mabinations of fneferne Gackf” 
combs ſhall be mad: menifelt, ani trutb [bell dis. #wre 
appear on the Stage ; then 1 doubt thoſe perſons, whotwow 
go under 'the Name of Loyallifls, will be; as obſcnre ue their 
Knavery is now publick. | Bus all are-Traytors now that 
ſpeak avainſt Arbinraty G OUCK MINERS |; | if they ; ce their ri- 
viledges, their rights, their liberties going to be tak:/mfrom 
them, th'y muit holdtheir peace and {it dovn like conterted” 
aſſes , and bear what burthens the Conrtiers and « few ſmall 
Statesomen will {lay on their Shoulders 5 an this mf be 
- born with Patience, and bet the burthin galt-our Shouldets. 
new r ſomach, we areReh-lls if we but ſo wxch a5 winch wwe: 
der it; if « man hear bad Connſel given (which is thi yoh. 
fon'of Government). he muſt hold Inc peace, and ſee thoſe. 
liberties left him free by bis Anceſtors rakew from him and 
his Po erty; b: 4d Dar prog [te the Throne tnflevieds. 
the Nobi ) Pafe , 4nd th: Commopelty \ leckey tfier ©: 
companyof Arbitrary Debanobes,, and if. he fhew aft 
of it, he is 4 Rebel. But when 1 al 


pierce my ws Breef, 


Am1 « Traytor if 1 diſcovers the D: 
Enemies againſbthe Government a 
ſhall b:ar what even Mr. Bays himfeif ſpeaks of Arbitre-. 
ry Government and thoſe thatyare the Supporters of #t in 

bjs Spaniſh Fryar. peg- 6. = OP : 


Should nat a lingsing Fevour be remov's x +." » 
Becauſe it long hath, rag'd within ay, Blood 7. ©) 
Do IRebel when I would thxuſt ic. qut 2 | 

' What, fhall'I think the Woxld was made for ene, 
And men. aye bozn for Kings as Beaſts. for Men; 

Nor. for PrqteFionhut to be devour'd # ...". + 

* Mark thoſe who dote on Arbitrary Power, 
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:AndSlaves to fume; toLord it'o're the reſt.  * 


. The a 
And you ſhatl-fin&m either hot brain'd Youth, _ 
\LOF Baokrupts; fervileintheirgreatneſs,” _ 


, 4a% 


> O'Baſene(s 7 to. ſupport a Tyrant Throne , 
«. And cruſh your free-born Brethten of the'World-: ' 
: Nay; to become « partof Uſurpartion ; ; 
-.\To Efpouſe the 'Tyrants perſon and his crimes, 
«And, ona Tyrant, get a race .of Tyrants $, 
» To.be-your Countries curſe in'after Ages, 


' Now if" Mr.” Bays dares go ſo far, T hope T (who have 
always an ver fron to\wooder-Shoog, and to be #.ckoned is 
the'number of French Camels) may call them Traytors , 
Rebels,' Betray*rs 8f their Country ze repious Knaves , 
and \infamons  Scoundrels : But ſup by (which. Heaven 


ii, \ 


rant may never come to paſs) there ſhould be ſach « thing © 


As Rebellion in England, w- ſhould then fee how thoſe Gon-. 
t-£gd Divils, rated Courticrs, would tile at th 'R els, 
Zin the awful preſence of Majbſly muſt 4 fud its fel, 


while th e Ingrat s, that tve be mu nouriſbed by its favour 


dotteave tt ſuccurlsſs z for who ave cheriſþ. rs of ſuch « Fa- | 


Cbion but a ſpicable puſultanimous wr.tch s, Natural Com- 


) 


ards,. that cannot endure the' Fatipues of "a lont and t:dious 


Campaign , whether Honour calls farth the H:1oe & But 


(#s M17, Bays ſays) they ard needy Bankrupt, and tempt- 


ed by preferment , what wont ſnch-Hhoris-Birds do ? How 


powerful are the Charms of enticing Gold ? Ab, what 
a Heavenly rfvſbnicnt are « fiw Oninies to 4 decay'd 
Gentleman! ev/in as Aclicious us the 'reperend* DoRars 
Comfortable* Importance is to «, longuiſhing "Divine. 
*Zis only lwant ,- thet makes a Toyal Tory, ani ſo ma- 
ny Mercinary Scriblers ;'and pray ra Oe aoth their Loy- 
alty laſt * Cen juſt i'long as their' Cour; ha rheir, Money ; 

301 161131876 016 JTO0M Vi 414 when 


Lo. * 


ow 


ro th: Reader, 

when the on: is thred bare and the oth:y ſpent, and by their 
Loyalty they are in no hopes of procuring another, then for 
4 little caſh th. y will cut theThroat of the bet Lord in the 
Land, Whigg or Tory, "tis all one ; men that are like 
to be Shipwrackt upon the Rock of Hunger are deſperate , 
but now wone ar: His Majeities Loyal Subjetts, but ſuch 
who are daily drunk with drinking his Health, (though they 

cheat the Vintner for it) and that never / well don', as 
whey it is ſet of with th: beit flowriſh in their Rhetorick, 

4 faſhionable Dam me. Bus now 7 could h:artily wiſh I 
had ſome of Mr. Bays his confidence, that 1 might ſpeak 

in the praiſe of my own Poem, as he dothof his, indeed a 

rotten Poſt covered with Braſs goes through all wea- 

thers, but / am #0 fond fool of my own 1ſſue'; I ſball Gm 

ſpeak not one word iy its comm uaation, but let it ſb:ft for 

praiſe in the World as it's Br: thren have done before it. 
T cannot expet# any Tor y ſhould ſpeak in its praiſe, ſince it ' 
treats moſt of Fools and. Knaves and then it j3 impoſſible 

they ſhould readit, but they muſt read their own Charatters. 

Oy how can I —_ any fuacur in th: wor'd, when the in- 

comparable Abſalom Senior was /o ſpoken againft ? but by- 
whom was he ſpoken ws , 4 whom, why by the nonſen- 

cical Obſervator, axd the thrice fupid Heraclitus ; but 
T write not to pleaſe theſe Ideots, if I pleaſe the beſt T have 

my end, and "ne ſmile of theirs is able to weigh down all 
rhe others frowns, | 
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Appy are they in Amorous Fields, that Rove 

And Sing no vther Songs then thoſe of love; 
Whoſe Verſes,treat of nought but careleſ caſe; . 
a And in their Sonnets onl ſtrive. to Sri 
Nature at firſt to men h&te arts did BYE» i) ' 
But all untaught knew only how-to liy Nana 

That word call'd F4ion in a ſullen. Mood 

Did hide its Face, vr *twas.not underſtood : 

But fleering fate doth. y ious Faces ſhow, 

And ſeaſons change*'ah why maint Mortals too ? 

To Fame or Infamy all'men are born 

And he's an Alle let's ſlip the lucky turn. 

But who to power by Fate were ne*re deſign'd, 

And yet endued with ambitiops Mind 
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Will rarifack Temples, pull the Alters down, 
Slander the Subject , and abbſe the Crown. | 
Soto our Plague a Factions Party's come, .n ogy aff | 
* The infantry of old ReheNious Rome, 
And *cauſe the Whelps for Hells, intrigues ſhould bawl, - 
The Devil'came and dab'%d them Torres all ; 

B 


Will Natures precept break,. ay Gods wont own j 


EEE TEE NEE 


"rc A3 
A party in the diſmal Book of doom: 
Was damn*d e*ce made, for barn to come, 


This numerous Progeny:doth fill ong Themes 

As Frogs and Toads abound in Nw ſtreams, . 

Ang jult like. thoſe the ſame eftect they orings p 
They,Crawl from thence to Chambers” of our. King , 
«T het was aſingle plague en Egyprs men, 

But this on us may vye with all their Ten: 

This party ſirſt by cloſe deſigns did riſe, 

By-Plots, by Shams, and other forgeries, 

*Til' by immortal lies, immortal made ; 

Sweet'y fat down in Royal favours ſhade, 

Where they their canting dirges fit and ſing, 

And every Pary Tory is a King. * 

Their Per found out and dying *gan to fail,.. 

Oaths would not do; and ſhams would not prevail : 

Nox for a Cordial all begin to ſtrive 

To fetch their dying P.o: again to life :. 

T heir former Fvidences were dull tools, 

And all their ſubtle Feſaites were but fools; 

But next tothe keen He; they do addteſs, 

And they wuft Charm it up again in Verſe. 

The firſt they do Petition ?s Mr. Bays, 

So much extoll'd by Fools and vulgar Praiſe; 

By lewd laſcivious Verſes, bawdy Rhymes, © 

Dabd'd the ſweet finging Poet of the times ; 
He the black Paths of*S:n had travell'd o'ce. 

And found out Vices all unknown before, 

To fins once hid in ſhades of gloomy Night, 

He gave new Luſtre and reduc'd to Light.. 

His Muſe was proſtitute vpon the Stage, 

And?s Wife was Profſtitute to all the age : 

The Wife is Rich although the Husband Poar,, 

And he not honeſt, and fhe is a Whore, ' 

An ill, deformed, ſencelefs earthly load, ' 

Ard he the Monſter of 'the Ay/es road ; 

H:s ſhapeleſs Body hangs an hundred ways 
The Poet looks juſt like a heap of Plays ;; 


- 


C33 | 

You ſhall not find through all the buzzing Town 
So Unganrits Unmannetly a Clown + 
Though ugly, yer he vents a pleaſing ſtrain 
For Nature never made a thing in vain.- 
If not for Prieſt, for State-man he may do; 
Bleſs us! are Poets Polititiang too ? 
Or are the uſes mad and in:their Heat 
Send out their Poets Officers of -State ? 
Or are the Lawyers Drunk and think it ffit 
Thar reaſon yeild to that lewd thing, « Wi ? 
But private faCtious Plotters never heed 
If their deſigns go on, who do the deed : 
So engine Bays, the Tory-Plit to ſave | 
He firſt turns Fool, and then commences Knave : 
But yet (methinks) I hear him ere he chuſe 
In private perley with his Fuſtian Aſs/c, 
Baſe Adſe ! he ſays, with impadeace can'ſt fing ? 
In ſcorntul lines caſt thou revile a King ? 
With inky Clouds of lyes, 'can'ſt thon obſcure 
An Hero's Glory infinitely pure ? , 
Can'ſt thou call Politicians Fops and Fools ? 
Can'ſt ridicule the Arts of learned Schools? 
Can'ſt dreſs up folly in a Garb ſo fit - 
That amongſt Madmen it may paſs for wit ? 
His Ade accuſtom'd to ſuch tricks as theſe 
Gave her conſent by holding of her Peace. 
Bat he replied, 
Baſe abject ſlave to any of the Town 
Who e*re but Fops and Fools gave thee renown ? 
Can'ſt thou abuſe that youthful Hers: fame, 
That wide as the vaſt World hath ſpread his name ? 
When he from Maſtriche:warlike Trophies bore, 
Vo'lies of Praiſes eccho'd an the Shoar ; 
Then every Brave his Offering did prepare 
And Sacrifices to this God.of War, 
Then Fo Peas by our Swains were ſung, . 
And Peals of Triumph through our Ciries rung ; 
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Bitnow his honour?;, fallied nf £3, 1-704! 
And all his Glory poyſon'd with a Plot; . 
Here hold, ingrate, .recal his loveto thee, 
When fleg?d with Guynies he did let thee fly, . 
Impt with bis-favour thou didit dare the- brave - | 
Andevery other Poet was thy Slave z::; ic 7; 
Think !: with indulgent Grace tis he:hath been » - 
The only Patron of thy Maximum; 


axammre;," 1 ? 
Where then thine accents lies:or didſ% thou feign,., .' 


And only complement-to-draw-in Coin; 

So when to Dxzmn was in her- graces; Power, 
She kindly ſmil'd en th? [ndian Enperen: 3.1: 
Though dreſt in ſilly Fuſtion ke di& g9-4 . ' 
In ugglier Cloaths then &re 8; Manienz , ' 1 
So balely ſcratcht by thy corr@ding Pen; 


The Indians would ſcarce know their Prince again,” ©; : 


Poor Montezuma in no-hands fecure- 
Creeps to her Alcove for g perfetaure; i: .|. 


There having Scan'd-the ſence:of every hoe Ye 
She hug'd the naſty I#dizn *cauſe *twas: thine: ; 


Then- cheering up he ended. the diſpute;-. _ JL... . ..i» 1-1 


Muſes like Monarchs ſtill aze abſolute ; 


Tempted by Gold, he lets his- Satyr fly, 7 4 012 16 
And ſwears that all within-its Tallons dye; : 1h! 8 ono: 

He Huffs, and Struts, and: Cacks/an, bundred ways >; 
And damns the Whiggs*cauſotbey did- damn; his Plays+. 


So raging once ?twas thought himſelf he'd tab®d . 
*Cauſe Recheſter Baptis*'d him Poet Squab. | 
And he had dons hut: that be? vaw'd. before;  --/.. 
After Roſe-alley drubs he*dine&co.ule weapon mares - . 
When Coin is theme 

And lives on his old, ftock-bis; mather wit-zu lt : 7, 
Rubs up his ruſty Muſe and. legks a$;big 1.11. . - 

As Crow in Gutter or ten-penny Pig. ; 


A Common-wealth he crycth ypte@day,i-. > eiti2 C322. 
To morrow Preacheth Arbneary(wvayygiy' 10 1 rh) 
Lampoons the Pringe, prailes a: Tyrants Laws: 1: 


And giveth Luſt and Zeal the ſame applauſe ; 


he ſo0ths;the baſe) Cit” 7; / 511. 1 
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He can ſpeak Tixaſony'and fartedoyaltys wat] DN \ 9113 255 
From ſuch fleet wills kind Heaven deliver-met' D3 401160 © glee 
Read but his Plays and what elſe '&r&he writ | 51901 
You!”| find but little Judgment. andlefWiez © 1 
If he dull Ravenſcroft by chance ence?” Ban "Ok g bs 2270 99 | 
Thanks to old Nek:s that hamourgit To welt {> - 7 29791: 
Thanks to the Scenes and Mufithfotthis Wit” ': et; 1D (5061 buf 
Thanks tothe Whcores lie 1queeking-in the Pit; - add. 

T hat Bullies cannot hear, /yet'praiſe-the/Fa@ © 
Ard bravely Clap the Aiy'northe (&9- + is IN 
Shad vel and Settle are both Fooks toiBays, 9 G "IC 69 THI 1 
They have no bawdy Prolgguestotheir Rlaysg <! -f! 10 ono 6 
Thele filly Villains under 4: prxtence- © 207 144 © 4 04 OT _— 
Of wit, deceive us and likemenwrite ſence, 
Alas ! fays Bays, what are your Wires tome #- - ' 2 1427106 
Ch.pman's a fad dut Rogue at 'Gomnrdy jt 7 | 


WE > 5 Ao 
And in one Breath, ſ0:xpvice hiv Shs; 2 on 2 


Shirley\san Aſs to write at Tugts airate ? nts 2a Il 
But l excel the whole Trinutvgrwets (GUILD 
In all my worthy Plays ſhew/ifffyoucans © ly 15 1 07) [ 
Such a rough Character as Svlymiar; * - Ta ESL 1 31A 
But though | have no Plot; and Verſe be'rongh,.. 2"& 
I fay *tis Wit, and that ſur@4g enovght, ' ' 1-1 


The Lawrel makes a Wit; a Brave, the Sword'z''” 
And all _ wiſe RC ———— el _ A LENS 
k 3 a Coward, *cauf&foo L'Utuy fought him;, 
And Mul ve is a Wit becauſe 1 taught hmm. Cyk 
So Hectors Bay: *cil one would think *ewas fir: | 

That none but Fools ſhould-writeor Judge 6F Wits, 

His pigmie wit, ard little fnfant Rhee 07 ronment | 
Rightly defind is nought huitimpugenees tb 7 
His lines are weak, though of lewd-CatcheSfull” - tt 2p 
And naught is ſtrong about him but his Scull £ | 
The brave defenſive he2dytice of a Foot. © © 7 

= Og Hackney Jaſin 9doneyer uſt al 4 134 or b's J 
Thy Mercenary patty coulg*@&'Mauſe; - * 7159 Jl 4; 
Whs cre beholds he ſtrait 0uſ needs @bafd(h 11 "v7 23790 2f0 *A 
She clad ac ouce the aidareeig deaf 3 = ("57 5 0 
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| [6J'] | 
Read Dry----ns plays , ff 2 G'S [16519 202 n; 
You! ſwear the Frenchman ſpeaks pood Engliſh now, | /|- | 


*Mongit borrowed Senſe ſome airy flaſhes drop, 
To pleaſe the feeble Females and the Fop, - ' 

So ſoft and gentle flouriſhes: domove, ; 
The weak admiring Maid, ang} fire Love ; -- . 
Quickens the dizzy Soul with Love beſet, 
And tamely drawsit tothe Golden Net, 

m_ it lies, and ſenceleſs of ,ats pain , - 

And kindly kiſſes the bewitching Chain ; 
—_— the God ; and Loveisall the Song. 

The bleſt Elyſrm of the ſportful young ,| ' 
But cas*d of this ſo kind:;, ic grocebal pain, 
And brought unto it's former ſenſe again, ' 
The glimmering Lamp4a luſtre once lo bright , 
Looks like the Torches of eternal night, 

The amorous paths with ſweets inchanted ſtrown, 


Looks like A'cyna when her paint wasgone: 0: 


That wit upon the Stage cry*d up to day,: . 
To morrow in the Cloſets thrown away; 

Wit, tho with glory it may chance to rife , 
And mounting ſeem to kiſs the very skies , 
Yet if above the bounds of Senſe it get , 

It is all wind, and'is pe Jonger wit ts; fn 
But Bay: in all his wit is ſtanch and ſound, 
Tho in it all 'there*s no. proportion:found ; 
But what he ſpeaksor writes, or does amils, 
Irisallwit; but why ?, becauſe *tis his; 

YFis wit in him ,-if:he al SUP , 
"Twas Wit in D avenant too to loſe his Noſe , 
If fo, then Bays is D*avenants wileſt Son, 
After ſo many claps to keep.his on, 


# % 


But who but Fools would praiſe dull Or---y: ſtrains, | 


Compos'd with little wit;and leſſer pains ; 


Whoſe fiery face doth dart as hot a rey, | 


As the fierce warmer of | a Summersday, 
Whoſe very looks would drive the Fiends away, 


T 


-- 


C 


He may ſo painted. with DG of Vines, © 
Turn his Invetives10'the praiſe of Wines; ' 
Love is a pitteons God, and Honour's growd,” 
To ſucha height it is almoſt unkriown ; 
Immortal beauty drown'd in quiet lies, 

And ſpends ail its charms on its owners Eyes ; 
But Win: do's hoaw'the Poets breaſt inſpire. 
Wine, that doth kindle all our youthful fire -,, 
Wine; that makes O:----y-write and'Fools aUmire, - 


) 


His Verſe of Wine ſtinks worſe that baiwdy Punk © 


For he never writes a Ver{e but wheiphe is drank },* 
Sure thou waſt drunk ; when in Pindarick ſtrain; 
*Gainſt Zztels didſt thy dull Muſe complain :- 

But why didft term it- Satyr ? -Satyr tart-: 
And piercing Verf&, that wounds bnito the h 
But thou got dully drunk ofe& Pint Pot, 
Forget's thy Subje& like a drunken Sot ,_ © 
And*ſtead of S«yr didſt unto the praiſe 
Of tlieſe that beat the Darchn Poem raiſe x 
The drow#zy, heavy Hollknder a3'well © 
May chant his Poems, and his Fortunes tell; -'* | 
T heir Fleet as good, their men as ſtrong asvuts., © 
The difference lyes but in the Governors , | 
Theirs only win by Guns, by Ships, by might, 
Ours gre Politicians in the fight; 
And with their. tricks at Land did them perpler,, 
By building awful' Sconces 0n their decks , 
Environ*d ronnd with ſturdy Cable ſtood, 
. Defying bullets ſtill maintain'd the fight ; 

Thy brains immur*d with a thick Seull as good, 
As bravely doſtthis braveſt aft recite : 

As C:iftlemain the ViAtory doth rehearſe-/ 

In falſeſt Proſe, thou doſt confirmin'Verſe : 

So when ?twas in Diſpute in loweſt ſhades , 
(where the foyPd Seaman in new Rivers wades )' 
, Who juſtly ſhould the warlike = bear,. 
Whether the Engliſh orthe Hollander. 
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"Some Ships of ours did-mecrly ouc.of fpi 
Divedown to prove.it was, aur [awful 


"3; 


Kind hearted O:-—y ,,;that os Gathndanive [© ef 
To beaten Sezinen, while phy felf) \doſt.greive! '+ | 


Languiſh and Pine and no man will allow - 
Nought ; buta weeeeh of muy Vadorn thy na 


he claping ra \yaur rd days - 6.018 If 
ome to exth]. ang. clap.;your, filly Plays, | | 
Worlſe then a Sadems Farce Or Smithfield; Drof, 


Nothing ſo Beaſtly, Baudy ,-or ſo dull : 

If Ignoramus Furics once-be namd 
-(That thredbare Subje4-gn the Stage o fad). | 

*Tis toſt abqut, with Claps-and brorfeful k knocks. 

"TiPt bound from Knaves; in Pze,,50 Fools in Bowes 
'Such ſtupid humours now. the-Gallants ſeize ; | 
Women and Boys may” write and Ji may pleaſe, . 
Poeteſs Afra thoygh Augy ries to Gap; 1 S? 

To morrow will Mo up Py Play ;. 

And 6: —y muſt hep Dior: her ber off 

-Eeſt the _ 

And hiſs, and1: g/L ata re notch applauſe 

To th*City-hereſie,as the good Old Cunſe. * |: - 
'You're baulkt worſt JS thenat a. ity Fealt; | ® 
To part with ſtolen, half-Cro Ly {ay ATE Jet; 4s 
[Sham treats You may bave pr fmpren eve LoTe x 


But who re paid for a ShawrPleg: bo | yl i o 
(Rus flu v1 


Tories are juſt, and give the 
Won't damn a Poets Play;. becayle, cis new 
Becavle it treats of Whiggs s and, tells ſtories... 


To pleaſe the monkey Conctie rs lizthe Tories -:l 1 1 rs 1 


Tells how the Whi Th wh m and force repalr: 4 
To build damn*'d ig wich might he air; (1 11 2 
From whence the Court Habgablings they wall flay \ 
With Guns invented finoe full many 4 day ; 

How by their nccromantick arts they raiſe 

Fortylicd Cetadels inall by-ways, 
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Millions of Souldiers lodg i in hives like Bees ,. - 
And many millions more m hollow trees, » 
Where for a fit occaſion they do wait 
To break the pocky Courtiers maggot-pate ; 
The Poet by ſuch Tales gets coin for Writing 
And makes the Coward Tn y think of Fighting, 
For fear of which he ſtoutly falls ro ſh---- 
Tis well for you , ye Poets of the Stage ?- 
You live in ſo nonlenſical an Age, 
When every Pun is-Ternrid a lucky hit, 
The happy pe of a To:tes Wit; 
Baſe awkard Age '-accurſt by Deſtin 
When wit does ceaſe and/Piety do?s dy, 
Your Zeal is cold, your Frolicks all are mad; 
Nay your Debauches ſottiſhly as bad: 
The fo rmer age, that vices all purſu'd, 
Conniv'd at Sins and wickedly ran wd, 
Tho drown'd ix-lewdnefs;, and' their Paſtimes had. 
As muchof Luft, they wittily were md, 
Did but Bex. Fobnſon know how Follies riſe 
Swell and look big , how Poets dodeſpife - 
The lawful charms of wit:, and ſpend their days : 
In bawdy Prologues and licentious Plays,.. 
He'd bid adieu to tWElyfan Field , 

 . Gay with the ſpleridour that the Muſes vield; 
And to the dusky world againrepair, + 
To ſuck the thicker blaſts of earthly air, '* + 
He'd leave his ſofter Rhymes , and would diſpenſe”. 
A hoarſer ſonnd , he'd Satirift commence - 
And try to laſh the Idevts into Sence.” 
Such Vices now amongſt thePoer#Rei ' | 
The very Fops do of their Faults e ain: 
Dead POETS Aſhes in theieTombedy grieve; 
And to rebuke their crimes do ſeem-to live. - 
Spencers old bones about dd tofs and turn 

ith Indignation kicks his rufty Urn. 
When by great Cowly*s Tonib the Ladies mall 
And of the modera Poeke do talk, 
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SIP 27H [16] | 
'His ſtately Urn dvrth bow its drooping Head, 
And modeſt bluſhes ore the Marble ſpread, 
As if afham'd of his Poſterity, 
A baſe, degenerate , fſottiſh Progeny. 


Þ----fey comes ncxt in Verſe ten'thouſand ſtropg, 
A Devilliſh Poet fora bawdy Song ; 
:BYZot wheenlecherous Planets rul dthe Skies, 
And Madam Yes bright did tyranize : 
When Civil Wars productd a monſtrous Birth, 
And diſmal Diſcord triumph'd ore the Earth; 
For Pra , what vice atchiev'd by Cains curſt Stem, 

*Or —_ Sin, that isnot found in him; 

As Toad's ſpue poyſon he doth Libels vent, 

Of Villany the very Excrement; 

- A brave Court mixture; for he is at once, 

A 'Debauckee , Buffoon , a:Knave, a Dunce, 

'Here hold my Muſe! the Task's too bard for thee, 
To bow ſo low , even below lafamy : X 
Thou never yet to write with dirt halt skill, 

'Or from a Dunghill rookſt a ſtinking quill , 

Of three baſe ſill y Peers thou haft ſung , 

A minute on their borders is too long , 

Retire unto thy pleaſant former lays, _ , | 
While theſe like peeviſhaſps keep on their ways z 
And briskly-bear unto thE/yſies Shades , 

\One Ounce of Brains in three great Loggerheads.. 
Deſiſt 1 ſay / while ſomes gaid. relate, _ 

Their'baſer fafts, and of. their ations prate. 

Fop the Conrrzer, Ne s paint the Aeor ,, ''| 4 
The Fool, the Fidler,and the Bawd, the Where, | 

Like ViceReformers wearyof the gain; | 
Of Lafhing ſtill and yer. laſh jnwvain, : - ” 

My Muſe the Court will leave, contema the..Stage, 
A long Farewell to ſo prophane an Age ; 

Debaucht to Luſt,to Avarice and;Raide,. p 
Who?de be condemn'd to Cours os City Pews, 

Be damn'd to nonſence and the ſtink of. Stews z 


'To 
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To wait for Penſions who would take delight, 
And be at laſt but a ſham?d Favourite , | 
Who'de purchaſe Favour by perfidious Oaths, 
Or pawn his Conſcience for to buy him cloaths, 
when at brighteſt ſhine but like the light 
Of / pt marr pn 2 
Caught with the Glory of the ſpangr'd skies, 
Starts up fromearth and in a moment dies. 
When oh immortal woods ! Shall I be made 
he Joyons Tenant of your happy ſhade, 
re Envy and Ambitionare kept down , | 
And harmleſs Innocence doth wear the Crown 
Where heads of ſturdy Oakes do courtly bow , 
And ſtooping Pines do make their Honours too ; 
Where Poets with the Muſes ſing, 
While all the beauteous Nymphs daunce in a ring ; 
Where all alike enjoy the Rural 


ſ 
Free om tho petrredt Cures, that ag attend a Court. 
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